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\ Sixpence 


LORD MAIDSTONE AND HIS FIANCEE, MISS MARGERITA DREXEL 


At the Household Brigade Races at Hawthorn Hill. Lord Maidstone is the eldest son of Lord Winchelsea and is a very keen golfer. Miss Drexel is the 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Anthony Drexel, the well-known Americans who spend so much of their time in this country. Her brother, Anthony, is engaged 
to marry Miss Marjorie Gould, a daughter of Mrs. George J. Gould 
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Esme Collings 


MRS. CLAYTON PALMER 


Née Miss Gladys Houghton Gaskell, daughter. of 
Major Houghton Gaskell, M.P. for Lambeth, whose 
marriage to Mr. Clayton Palmer, son of Mr. W. 
Clayton Palmer of Greenhurst, Oxted, Surrey, took 
place on Saturday last at North Audley Street 


The King. 


HE weather at Biante still 
continues to be atrocious. 
Snow fell again last week, 
ruining all social gaiety 
though adding a picturesque touch 
to the beautiful surrounding coun- 
try. At times, however, the sun 
shone brilliantly though the wind 
when sitting in the shade had all 
the piercing coldness of an English 
midwinter. Except for a few motor 
excursions his Majesty has prac- 
tically been nowhere. For one thing 
since his recent indisposition he has 
still to be very careful, and the 
greatest precautions are used to 
prevent the sudden changes of tem-. 
perature bringing on another severe 
attack. 


The Royal Visitor. 
his is naturally a great disap- 
pointment to his Majesty, who 
when abroad loves to lead the free 
open-air life which Biarritz usually 
so agreeably affords. Last, Tuesday 


his Majesty attended a luncheon 
party given jin his honour., by 
Madame de ‘Jaucourt, and. after- 


wards visited the Biarritz Nursing 
Home, situated in the new part of 
the town, and which was founded 
by his Majesty a few years ago. 
Especially new hygienic arrange- 
ments have recentiy been fitted up 
there, the working of which was 
explained to. his Majesty by Sir 
Everard Hambro and Colonel Hill 
James. Afterwards his Majesty 
warmly congratulated the nursing 
staff on the valuable services they 
had rendered the English colony 
living at Biarritz. 
Ea tt % 
Is It or Is It Not? 
reat interest, of course, centres 
around the claim—not by any 
means a new one, but last week 
_ substantiated for the first time by 


Carlo. 


able art critic of ‘‘ The 
Morning Post” —- that the celebrated 
Rokeby Venus is not by Velasquez 
at all but by his son-in-law, Del Mazo, 
a vastly inferior painter. We dread to 
think of what the effect will be on 
those people who subscribed £45,000 for 
its purchase should Mr. Greig’s assertions 
be finally proved; and it again raises the 
question whether an inferior picture by 
a great artist should fetch such a stupen- 
dously higher price than a magnificent 
picture by a painter of less reputation. 
If the Rokeby Venus was a picture 
worthy of Velasquez surely it would be 
equally wonderful had it been painted by 
an artist of less repute ; and if it is utterly 
unworthy of the celebrated Spanish 
painter—as most art critics seem to sug- 
gest—surely it is unworthy of the enor- 
mous price which the committee of the 


Mr. Greig, the 


National Art Collections Fund thought fit 


to pay for it.. In any case it is to be 
sincerely hoped that, whatever the result 
of the present discussion may be, | the 
patriotic efforts of the committee to pre- 
vent celebrated pictures from leaving this 


country will in no way be handicaped by 


the present discovery. 


A NEW PORTRAIT OF MADAME MELBA 


Who having just finished a long and highly successful concert 
tour in her native country, Australia, is now resting at Monte 
Early in May Madame Melba will be singing at Covent 
Garden, where with Tetrazzini she is the bright particular star 


of the forthcoming operatic season 
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Lalli Chartes 
MISS PHYLLIS GREEN t 


The daughter of Mr. and Mrs, Lycett Green and 
granddaughter of Mrs. Arthur Wilson, whose 
marriage to Colonel George Milner, brother of 
Mary Lady Gerard, takes place at St. George's, 
Hanover Square, on the 2ist of this month 


The Dublin Season. 


E he Dublin season is not what it 
was. It has become dreary 
under the Aberdeen régime. Per- 
haps it is that the Dudley one which 
preceded it was so brilliant that 
any less gay seems heavy by com- 
parison. Whatever the reason is it 
is to be regretfully acknowledged 
that Dublin is not only dirty but 
unutterably dull. However, the levée 
at the Castle last Tuesday was fairly 
well attended, and the. drawing- 
room which took place the lollow- 
ing evening was in every way most 
brilliant. On Friday a state ball 
was held in St. Patrick’s Hall, and 
a great many people were present. 
A state quadrille opened the pro- 
ceedings, and buffet was served to 
the guests in the spacious corridor 
which leads from the ballroom to 
the Octagon Room. On Saturday 
an alternoon party took place, which 
was very well attended and most 
enjoyable. Dublin itself is excep- 
tionally full just now, and the prin- 
cipal streets have quite the effect of 
Piccadilly or Bond Street in the 
height of the season, so many well- 
known people are to be seen about. 


A New *Mivetiean ‘Club in ogden 


|t seems passing strange that in 
London, the Mecca of all good 
Americans, no American club has 
existed till now. The want is to 
be filled by the formation of the 
American Universities Club of Lon- 
don with premises at 68, Pall Mall, 
for the thousands of Americans who 
sojourn here every year, and espe- 
cially for men from the American 
universities. Among those who have 
taken-a keen interest in it is ex- 
President loosevelt, himself a 
graduate of Harvard. Lord Strath- 
cona and Lord Brassey are. also 
patrons, whose aims are to try and 
establish a university entente. 
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A Rain-spoiled Meeting. 
|t was a. great. pity that the weather, 
which up to that moment had been 
all the most exigent among us could re- 
quire, should have taken it into its head 
to become cold, damp, and miserable for 
the Household Brigade Steeplechases at 
Hawthorn Hill last Wednesday. The 
consequence was that very few people went 
down from London by the special 
train, and the racecourse except 
round the grand stand had rather 
a dismal and. neglected appear- 
ance Lord Hugh Grosvenor, 
however, was among those who 
braved the elements, and among 
others to be seen about were 
Lady Crossley, Princess Hatzleldt, 
Lady Edward Spencer Churchill, 
Lord and Lady Gerard, and many 
others. The Duke and Duchess 
of Teck came down from town, 
and Prince Alexander of Teck 
motored over from. Windsor. 
Later in the afternoon the weather 
cleared up somewhat, too late, 
alas, for this year’s Household 
Brigade Steeplechases to be con- 
sidered at all an enjoyable event. 
2 t 8 
A Successful Entertainment. 
he tableaux vivants in which 
many well-known people 
took part at the Ritz Hotel last 
week in aid of the International 
Catholic Society for Befriending 
Working Girls and the Incorpo- 
rated Soldiers and Sailors’ Help 
Society was an immense success. 
Every picture was most artisti- 
cally arranged, and as many of 
the most beautiful women in 
society took part the effect was 
very charming imieed There can 
be no doubt that the respective sccieties 
will benefit greatly from the inestimable 
pain and trouble which the ladies of the 
committee were put to in order to achieve 
a success lor the entertainment. 
3 
Doings at ERerce Castle 
Lady Warwick's exertions during 
last election were» somewhat 
much for her, and 
she has not been 
at all well-of late. 
For the first time 
in. her life her 
energetic ladyship 
has been obliged 
to take a rest cure 
before the arduous 
duties of © the 
season begin Mr. 
Roosevelt is to be 
one of the ‘‘ lions” 
to be entertained 
at Warwick Castle 
this year, and 
there is to be a 
big house party 
invited to meet 
him. Lord and 
Lady Brooke, the 


son and daughter- 


the 
too 


in-law of Lord 
and Lady War- 
wick, who went 
out tothe East 


last autumn on a- 
visit to Japan, re- 


At the Household Brigade Races last week. 
on the second day of the meeting and took the keenest interest in all 


Touring by Motor. 
“aking long motor tours through foreign 
countries is becoming more and more 
a favourite way of passing a holiday. The 
Duke of Westminster has just returned 
from Cannes, having motored most of the 
way both there and back. Lady Clemen- 


tina Waring is still motoring in Spain and 
the Hon. 


Alfred and Mrs. Mulholland have 


THE PRINCE OF WALES AND LADY DESBOROUGH 


the events 


been exploring some picturesque corners 
of the United Kingdom in a fine touring 
car. Many well- known English people 
have been taking prolonged tours through 
the more unfrequented wilds of Devonshire 
and Cornwall and parts of Ireland this 
spring, and have come back vastly im- 
pressed with the beauties of their own 
country. 


The Prince was present 


THE TALLER 


wh and Out. 


Forthcoming Dances. 
le he earliest welcome signs of the coming 
season are the announcements of 
some dances. The first will be Mrs. David 
Bevan’s, which takes place on the 27th ol 
this month at her beautiful house in 
Buckingham Gate. Mrs. Bevan is an 
aunt of Lord Hampden and a sister of the 
first commoner who was usuallyknown 
as Speaker Brand. Then Lady 
Aberdare’s first dance for her 
second daughter, Miss Eva Bruce, 
who is just eighteen, is to take 
place at her house, 83, Eaton 
Square, on May 5. Lady Aber- 
dare’s eldest daughter is Lady 
Newport, and she has a younger 
one, a girl of fifteen. Lady 
Gertrude Cochrane’s dance | is 
fixed for May 10. Her husband 
is a brother of Lord Dundonald, 
and was a former distinguished 
political supporter of Mr. Cham- 
berlain. ‘The Theatre Club, too, 
which is going to be a decided 
acquisition as far as all kinds of 
eaieties are concerned, is to give 
dances each Saturday. 


‘“General Post.” 
here seems to be a kind of 
“general post” going on 
just now among members’ of 
London society who are fortu- 
nate enough to possess fine town 
houses. Among the great man- 
sions which have changed hands 
for the season are Chesterfield 
House, which we hear has been 
taken by the Duke and Duchess 
of Roxburghe for several years 
from the Dowager Lady Burton, 
while the Earl of Dartmouth’s 
splendid house in Charles Street, at 
present occupied by the Earl’ and 
Countess of Granard, has been taken by 
an American lady, who is paying a rent 
running into several thousands of pounds 
for the three months of the season, ‘This 
is the biggest “ haul”’ in the way of house 


rent in London as yet, general house- 
letting being sadly at a discount at pre- 
sent. In fact, the 
house agents say 
that only from 
our American 


visitors can high 
rents be looked for. 


A Liberal Host. 


| ord Denman, 


who does a 


good deal of en- 
tertaining in his 


official capacity of 
captain of — the 
King’s Corps of 
Gentlemen - at - 
arms, has taken 
Lord Brayve’s 
house at Bucking- 
ham Gate, which 
he and Lady Den- 
man have re- 
decorated most 
beautifully. 
Viscount and 
Viscountess Cran- 
ley have taken a 
house at Hamp- 


turned to England PROUD PAPA: MR. DOCKERY AND HIS QUADRUPLETS stead on a seven- 
lately and have With which his wife presented him a few days ago. Dockery, who lives in the Goswell Road, is a retired EATS: | pire , ane 
been staying at army man. It is perhaps unnecessary to point out that the father is the somewhat disconsolate individual intend doing the 


Warwick Castle. 


on the right of picture 
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Manager, Mr. GEorRGE Epwarpgs, 


Grae THEATRE, 
MATINEE EVERY SATURDAY at 2. 


EVERY EVENING at 8, 
A Musical Play, 


OUR MISS GIBBS. 
Box-office open daily 10 to 10. 
c- MPIRE, “HULLO, LONDON!” REVUE, 
GRAND NATIONAL on Bioscope, ‘‘ EAST AND WEST,”? LYDIA KYASHT, 
GEORGE ROBEY, AND SPECIALLY SELECTED VARIETIES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8.0. Manager, Mr. H. J. Hitrcuins, 


CANADIAN PACIFIC LINE. 


FASTEST NEW ‘‘EMPRESS" STEAMERS from Liverpool. Luxurious 
TO Travel at Moderate Fares to Canada and ‘the East. WEEKLY 

' SERVICE. (Only four days open sea.) Apply CANADIAN 

CANADA, j _ PACIFIC RAILWAY CO., 62-65, Charing Cross, S.W. 67, King 
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’Phone 741 Leamington. 
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of April 16th will contain :— 


THE, VELASQUEZ: QUESTION: 


group of paintings showing how the great master painted the 
nude. Invaluable in the present controversy. 


EMIGRATION TO CANADA. 


This Vital Question is interestingly dealt with. 


AMERICA’S .UNFORTUNATE PRESIDENT. 
The Vanishing of the Taft Smile. 
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A Romantic Marriage. 

hould the marriage of Princess Clé- 

mentine of Belgium and Prince Victor 
Napoleon take place at Farnborough next 
August as reported the climax of quite a 
romantic attachment will thus be perpe- 
trated. Fora great many years Princess 
Clémentine and Prince Victor have been 
devoted friends, and but for the fact that 
the late King Leopold disapproved of the 
match on account of the probable offence 
it would give to the French nation, and 
the other and more important fact that 
Prince Victor hasalready a morganatic wile 
and a family of children still living, the 
wedding might have been celebrated in 
Brussels long ago. 
As it is, however, 
the union of the 
royal lovers is now 
only a question of a 
few months. Prin- 
cess Clémentine is 
already one of the 
richest unmarried 
princesses in Europe 
and has built herself 
a lovely house in 
Brussels adjoining the 
royal palace. Prince 
Victor, although he 
will probably be a 
very rich man some 
day, is by no means 
overburdened with 
this world’s goods 
for a-man in his posi- 
tion. He, however, 
possesses an income 
of several thousands 
a year, a great part 
of which was left to 
him by an ardent 
upholder of the Napo- 
leonic cause in 
I'rance. 
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A New and Popular 


Club. 
“The west end of 
Knightsbridge 
has acquired quite a 
special reputation for 
social enterprise, and 
its newest venture is 
the Theatre Club, 
which already has a 
lengthy roll of dis- 
tinguished members. 
Considering that the 
Life Guards are em- 
barracked in its close 
vicinity it is not sur- 
prising to find that 


Sight-seeing among the ruins of ancient Rome. 


Am 


A Great Opportunity to Hear Réjane. 


Mss: Leverton Harris, the wife of the 

energetic member for Stepney, has 
secured the services of Madame Réjane to 
give two monologues for her charity 
matinée which takes place on April 20 
next at 10, Carlton House Terrace, which 
has been kindly lent for the occasion by 
Lord and Lady Ridley. ‘The perlormance 
is in aid of the Tweeddale Needlework 
Guild, and a great number of well-known 
people are expected to be present. Mrs. 
Harris always has an original programme, 
and she is to be congratulated on 
having secured the services of the great 
French actress. 


EX-PRESIDENT ROOSEVELT AND PROFESSOR CLARKE OF THE ARCHAEOLOGICAL SOCIETY 


Mr. Roosevelt, whose tour in Italy may well be 


THE TALE, 


ut. 


Miss Crossley’s Tour. 
M iss Ada Crossley is just finishing her 
great concert tour through Great 
Britain, which has been a complete suc- 
cess in every way. The Australian con- 
tralto has everywhere been greeted with 
tremendous enthusiasm and is warm in 
her praise of British audiences. Miss 
Crossley has now had experience of audi- 
ences ol almost every nationality and says 
that none are more truly appreciative of 
what is good than the British. In addi- 
tion to her many London engagements 
Miss Crossley is to appear at the Leeds 
and Cardiff festivals and at the forth- 
coming Welsh Eisteddfod. 
The Ideal Home. 
Ak, he Ideal Home 


Exhibition at 
Olympia, organised 
by the “ Daily Mail,” 
is proving a remark- 
able success, and hosts 
of people have paid 
visits to the sylvan 
streets of the modern 
village. Lord and 
Lady Lansdowne, the 
Duke and Duchess 
of Bedford, Lord 
Munster, and the 
Earl of Mar and 
Kellie were among 
the visitors to the 
exhibition. Captain 
Scott went to inspect 
the piano - player 
which he is taking 
to the Antarctic. 

: fe 


From Apprentice to 
“Punch” Artist. 
How many people 
are aware that 
the genial Mr. Linley 
Sambourne was an 
apprentice in a 
marine engine works 
at Greenwich before 
he rose to the posi- 
tion of chief car- 
toonist for “ Punch”’? 
This was in 1861, 
when he was sixteen 
years of age, and 
five years later Mark 
Lemon saw a small 
drawing of his and 
inserted it in the 
“London Charivari.” 
That was the be- 
ginning of his long 


a large number olf described as triumphal, was keenly interested in what he described as the former centre of connection with our 
Guardenies are mem- civilisation, and discussed it with Professor Clarke with characteristic energy and acumen contemporary. 
bers of the club, % o 


which is just opposite the barracks. It is 
pre-eminently for both ladies and gentle- 
men interested in the play and contains a 
theatre capable of seating between 600 
and 7oo people. It has also good pro- 
vision for sports of various kinds—pistol- 
shooting, fencing, etc. Among its well- 
known members are Sir Edward Seymour, 
Lord George Wellesley, Mr. Ivor Guest 
(who in future will be known as Lord 
Ashby of St. Ledgers), Lord Desborough, 
teas D’Arcy Knayth and Conyers, and 
Captain the Hon. C. Crichton. On the 
ladies’ committee and keenly interested in 
the club are Lady Lacon, Lady TYeyn- 
ham, Lady Theodora Davidson, Lady 
Maud Wewender, Lady Carson, and many 
other prominent people. 


Kissing and Unpunctuality. 
t willbe rather strange to see what the 
effect of the edict against the farewell 
embraces at French railway stations has 
on the punctuality of our neighbour's 
notoriously unpunctual train — service. 
Moreover, it is curious to find that in 
France only those lines are unpunctual 
which are owned and managed by the 


state. The northern lines generally 
manage to leave somewhere about the 


specified hour. Perhaps it is that the 
northerners are less demonstrative in their 
affections than those living south. While 
if the same line of argument is applied to 
domestic matters the head of the house- 
hold who is invariably late for meals will 
have a distinctly bad time of it. 
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Careful in Detail. 
BY the way, there is probably no artist 
to-day “who is more careful in regard 
to the details of his pictures than Mr. Sam- 
bourne. ‘‘It does irritate me so,” he once 
remarked, “ when people say, ‘I daresay 
you knock off your sketches very quickly.’ 
Ido nothing of the kind. Often I spend 
hours investigating a point before I begin 
to draw in order that some incidental fact 
may be accurate.” Mr. Sambourne once 


made a picture of a lion yawning. “ How 
very good, how true to nature,’ people 


remarked. They were right, but they 
probally did not realise the fact that Mr. 
Sambourne spent many hours at the Zoo 
waiting for the exact moment when the 
lion “ obliged” by yawning: 
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MODERN SOCIETY IN 


Some of the Charming Tableaux Vivants which were Given 


“SIR THOMAS LAWRENCE’S FIRST PICTURE”—AFTER DICKSEE 
Mr. Percival Small (on left), Master Algy Learmouth, Miss Douglas Dick, and Mrs. Philip Noble 


‘DANTE AND BEATRICE”’—AFTER ROSSETTI 


Miss Philips, Mrs, Reynolds as Beatrice, and Mr. Percival Small, who made a most effective and realistic Dante 


Society was very busy during the three end days of last week in presenting, appearing in, and witnessing a charming series of very beautiful tableaux vivants 
given at the Ritz Hotel under the patronage of the Princess Christian in aid of two societies. Although the frame was somewhat small for the size of 
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ANCIENT MASTERPIECES 


at the Ritz Hotel Last Week im the Cause of Charity. 


‘““THE DEATH OF CLEOPATRA"—AFTER THE HON. JOHN COLLIER. TABLEAU ARRANGED BY MISS NORNA LABOUCHERE 


Comtesse Vandelin de Mni zech (on left) and Mrs. Bretherton as Cleopatra 


“LOVE AND MOCKERY "—AFTER MARCUS STONE A BEAUTIFUL TABLEAU—‘*RUTH AND NAOMI” 
Mr. Percy Grace (on left), the Hon. Mrs. Fielden (seated), and Mrs. Francis Miss Ross and Miss Lockwood (standing on left) and Mrs. Richard 
Lane-Fox Worswick 


the pictures they were very well arranged, and some beautiful colour schemes in dresses were worn by those taking part. The tableaux included 
Reynolds’s ‘‘ Three Graces,” Rosszttis “ Dante and Beatrice,” Marcus Stone's ‘‘ Love and Mockery,’ Watts’s ‘‘ Hope,’ and many others 
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Some Managers in Racing. 

HE other day I wrote something 
about owners who employed 
managers to look after their 
racing interests. They are persons 

who act as mediums between the owners 
and the trainers, and the point I en- 
deavoured to make was that the gentle- 
men acting in the capacity named were 
fortunate in that they were enabled to 
enjoy most of the advantages of owner- 
ship without the inevitable drawback of 
having to pay the piper. A correspondent 
asks me to name some instances. Of 
course, first and foremost, there is the 
honoured position which Lord Marcus 
Beresford fills as manager of the royal 
racehorses. Lord Marcus is not only an 
excellent manager as a man of business 
but he has a most 
comprehensive 
knowledge of men 
and __horse-racing 
generally, added 
to which he has 
tact and sound 
common sense. 
They are virtues 
by no means to 
be despised in 
the position he 
occupies. 


Managers to 
Dukes. 
“he able Kings- 
clere trainer, 


Willie Waugh, 
should know all 
about managers. 
There are at least 
three associated 


with that promi- 
nent stable. The 
Duke of  Port- 
land’s representa- 
tive is Captain 
Hes2Es)-Amorys 
who I believe 
used to play 
cricket for Somer- 
setshire. His 
mission is to 
superintend the 
financial side of 
the sport, to be 
present at trials, 
and to assist in 
the making of 
plans after con- 
sultation with the trainer. His chief 
associate at Kingsclere is the Hon. Cecil 
Parker, whose business in life it is to 
watch over the Duke of Westminster's 
racing interests. Mr. Parker is a man 
greatly liked by all who know him. He 
is connected with the successful Chester 
Racecourse Company, which year after 
year pays a substantial dividend to its 
shareholders. 
* te 


Viscount Falmouth. 
here is a third manager connected with 
Kingsclere, Mr. Gerald Deane, who 
acts as the medium between Mr. W. Astor 
and his racehorses; but as these latter 
cannot number more than half-a-dozen 
his duties should be neither many nor 
irksome. There is another owner who has 
horses at Kingsclere who would be the last 
in the world to have a manager come 
between him and his horses. I refer to 


acing Notebook 


Viscount Falmouth. He rejoices in his 
racehorses from the time they are foals to 
the days when they are once again in the 
lloome paddocks as brood mares. Mr. 
Deane was at one time in the army and 
is now a popular member of the firm of 
Messrs. Tattersall. 


Some Others. 
r. Leopold de Rothschild takes a real 
delight in his horses by visiting 
them in their stables whenever possible 
and seeing them do their work on New- 
market Heath. But he, too, has a manager 
in the person of Mr. John Wood, who ina 
race week at Newmarket may be seen 
driving on to the heath in the early morn- 
ing ina closed brougham in order to get 


AT HAWTHORN HILL 


The names, reading from left to right, are: The Hon. Mr. and Mrs. Edward Wyndham, the Hon. Mrs. 
Arthur Crichton, Lord Hugh Grosvenor, and Lord Gerard 


into touch with the horses at work. The 
late Sir Blundell Maple had a manager, 
but that fact was not allowed to come 
between the owner and his strong interest 
in his horses. Sir E. Cassel has had a 
manager practically ever since he raced, 
and for years past the position has been 
filled by the Hon. Francis Lambton, 
brother of Lord Durham. Now Sir Ernest 
has in George Blackwell one of the fore- 
most trainers of the day in his employ. 
Mr. R. C. Dawson may be said to be 
manager-trainer to Lord Carnarvon, and 
a knowledgable person he is too, while 
it is generally understood that Mr. Wilfrid 
Purefoy is the wirepuller-in-chief of the 
well-known and_ successful Netheravon 
stable, whose chief patrons are Mr. W. H. 
Cunliffe, Mr. E. A. Wigan, and Captain 
fF. Forester, master of the Quorn. It will 
be seen that the managers I have named 
represent a very influential section of 
owners on the turf. 


ot 


[No. 459, APRIL 13, 1910 


By 
© “The Syce.” 


This Week at Newmarket. 
he first meeting of the season is taking 
place at Newmarket this week. It 
is known as the Craven Meeting, and quite 
appropriately there is a Craven Stakes. 
Last year the race was won by a very 
poor sort of three-year-old in Howick. 
This year Neil Gow may compete 
although it is doubtful. If he does go to 
the post 1 think he will win despite the 
fact that he will be a good deal fitter a 
month or so hence. The horse is very 
well in himself, and I am confident that 
when he comes to be looked over once 
more in the Birdcage he will be greatly 
admired. It will be a quiet sort of meet- 
ing, extending only over three days, and 
it is fairly safe to say that it is smaller 
in importance than any of the seven 
other meetings 
which will succeed 
it this season. 


tt 


The “ City.” 
[2 reference to 
the City and 
Suburban I may 
just say this here 
that I am not a 
bit surprised to 
find Minoru 
favourite, but it 
is rather stagger- 
ine to find a price 
like 7 to 2 grabbed 
at a fortnight 
before the race. 
I sincerely hope 
the horse may 
-win, but surely 
there are others on 
the map. Minoru 
will hardly be 
given a walk over. 
‘THE SYCE.”’ 


Out West. 


choice item 

of news 
appeared in a re- 
cent issue of ‘‘ The 
Kansas City Post” 
apropos of the 
Grand National. 
It ran, ‘ Jenkins- 
town, owned by 
Jerry M. Ord, won the English Grand 
National.” 


A Veteran, 
ield-Marshal Sir Evelyn Wood, V.C., 
has hunted exactly one hundred 
times with Essex packs during the late 
season. As his horse is a “kicker” Sir 
Evelyn wore a red rose at the back of his 
silk hat, and the horse’s tail has been tied 
with red ribbon as is customary. 


w te 


Son of a Famous Baronet. 
ieutenant C. N, Champion de Crespigny, 
one of the soldier sons of the famous 
Essex sporting baronet, has gone on tem- 
porary half-pay owing to the state of his 
health. He was appointed to the 1st King’s 
Dragoon Guards at Hounslow over three 
years ago, and has lately been serving in 
India. 
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THE HOUSEHOLD BRIGADE STEEPLECHASES 
At Hawthorn Hill. 


SIR ROBERT WILMOT AND LADY LOCH A GOOD STORY! 
Watching one of the winners going to the unsaddling enclosure after the Prince Alexander of Teck and Lady Keppel pleasantly killing time during 
race an interval in the races 


ere 


eau aL SEW is 
Wieden Ge 


NID a POR De seen ts 


COLONEL THE HON. WILLIAM LAMBTON MARY LADY DAWSON (ON LEFT) AND MISS BETTY CAVENDISH 


Escorts Lady Helen Gordon-Lennox to the paddock With a friend in the enclosure at Hawthorn Hill 


OF all the military meetings held throughout the year the Household Brigade Races at Hawthorn Hill stand first in importance, excepting only the 
Grand Military at Sandown. The present Hawthorn Hill Meeting attracted a host of well-known people, and some capital sport was witnessed 


CHE LATLEW 


Tattlin: 


Monte Carlo. 
~T-the Windsor recently I-was talking 
to a keen American golfer who 
told me that he came across a 
phenomenon on the Mentone golf 
course the other day. 

‘The phenomenon was a retired Scot- 
tish tradesman — he was doing thie 
Riviera for the first time—who had never 
seen a game of golf, and confessed as 
much. 

‘Well, I'm just going for a round, and 
if you like you can come along,” said the 
American affably. 

Arriving on the links he made a nice 
tee on which he set the ball, 
then he gave a mighty 
swing, and missed. 

“Grand gemeé, gowl, 
sir,’ commented the Scotch- 
man. 

Another swing, and a 
miss. 

“ Capital 
Splendid !.” 
looker. 

Another mighty 
and another miss also. 

The North Briton was 
in ecstasy. 

“Man, it’s simply. mag- 
neeficent !”’ he cried. “But 
whit’s the wee ba’ for?” 

Mr. Robert Sauber, ‘the 
well-known painter and 
black-and-white artist, who 
is such a devoted lover of 
Rouletteville, has returned 
to Monte Carlo and is 
busily engaged in adding 
the finishing touches to a 
charming portrait of Miss 
Doris Joel, the daughter of 
Mr. “Solly ’” Joel. 

The Carlton is now 
open ali night and the fun 
there is fast and furious, 
especially after the Casino 
doors are closed and a 
wild rush of gamblers pour 
into ‘the marble hall.” 

To various other attrac- 
tions the management have 
just added the Carlton Girls 
—of English and French 
nationalities — who give 
plenty of vim to the pro- 
ceedings, quite from begin- 
ning to end, which. is 
invariably a late one. All 
these noyeltiesensure plenty 
of frolic and fun alter the 
mystic midnight hour has 
struck. 

Lord Clonmell is ‘here, 
and has been entertaining 
at Ciro’s and. elsewhere. 
This earldom has quite 
an interesting history 
attached to it. The first ‘Clonmell l was a 
brilliant Irish barrister, a éertain John 
Scott, who after a distinguished career at 
the Bar was promoted to the office of 
Lord Chief Justice of the Emerald Isle. 
This cute limb of the law on his death bed 
gave orders that all his papers should be 
destroyed, remarking to Lord Cloncurry, 
who was in the room, “ My dear Valentine, 
I am a chief justice and an earl, but if 
I were to begin life over again I would 
rather earn a living as a chimneysweep 
than take any part in the politics of Dublin 
Castle.” 

An even quainter story is related of 
one of his lordship’s successors in the 


geme, _ Sir. 
said the on- 


one, 


; tlhe 


earldom. He was touring in the land across 
“the dewpond,” and during his travels an 
Irishman who occupied a “high place in 
the ranks of Tammany was presented to 
him. After the introduction the earl and 
the politician split a bottle of champagne 
at Delmonico’s, the latter remarking, 
“America is a remarkable place. Here 
are you and I[ drinking together while in 
the old country I couldn’t get near enough 
to shoot you with a shot- -gun. | know, 
because I used to try.” 

It has been remarked that all good 
Americans go to Paris when their names 
appear in the obituary column of their 


AT MONTE CARLO 


Captain Greville (on left), aide-de-c»mp to the King, ‘and Mr. and 


A snapshot outside the Casino 


local paper, but no one has yet discovered 
what becomes of lord mayors when their 
year of office is over; but now, I believe, 
the veil enshrouding this mystery has been 
drawn aside, and the present writer is 
probably the Columbus of this new world 
of research. Lord mayors go to Monte 
Carlo when they retire from office. That 
is the result of patient investigation, for 
seldom, if ever, have so many former 
English mayors been in the principality at 
one and the same time. 

There is Sir Riley Lord of Newcastle- 
on-Tyne, who was lunching the other day 
at the Métropole with Sir Herbert Ashman 
of Bristol. Then there is Sir Herbert 
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By Philip 
Whiteway. 


Marshall, Leicester, who has also honoured 
the Métropole’; but I must not neglect to 
mention Sir Mark Oldroyd of Dewsbury, 
who comes over daily from Cap Martin 
and enjoys an occasional flutter (of a mild 
description) at the house with the spinning 
wheels, at the lower end of the square ; 
and there are also four other mayors and 
ex-mayors who are to be seen about. A 
local paper suggests that a mayors’ club 
should be established at the Métropole, 
and that it should be called ‘‘ the mayors’ 
nest.” 

For the last few days we have all been 
very busy with the magnificent series of 
fétes in connection with the 
inauguration of the great 
Oceanic Museum, the 
glorious building ollered to 
science by Albert I., Prince 
of Monaco. I was honoured 
with an invitation to attend 
all the ceremonies, com- 
mencing with the solemn 
inauguration of thesplendid 
palace of the sea. The 
{prince drove from the palace 
in’ a State landau with 
postillions and _ outriders, 
the army of the principality 
being massed outside in the 
square. About 800 people 
were seated in the great 
lecture hall when Prince 
Albert entered and passed 
‘up to the raised platfdrm at 
the upper end of the vast 
room. 

In the centre sat the 
prince with ex-President 
Emile Loubet on his left 
and Prince Roland Bona- 
parte on his right. Facing 
the prince were the repre- 
sentatives of the Powers, 
England and Austria alone 
being unrepresented. The 
fine lecture-hall was lavishly 
decorated with British and 
other flags. The ceremony 
was an amalgam of music 
and speeches, the former 
being rendered by the chorus 
of ‘the Monte Carlo Opera 
and the orchestra of the 
same institution. The 
music was specially com- 
posed by Massenet and 
Saint-Saéns, both of, whom 
were present, and the 
speeches. were made by the 
prince, the representatives 
of the Powers, and several 
long - winded scientists. 
The music and the singing 
were superb and _ Prince 
Albert's address was simple, 
interesting,and manly. In 
it he dealt at length with 
the reasons that had influenced him in 


Mrs. Greville. 


‘building this splendid palace of the sea 


in Ww Hich all nations could study affairs of 
international interest, “for,” ae H.S.H., 
“the ocean and its contents belong to all.” 

The superb edifice itself is a vast pile 
of solid stone and marble and has cost 
the prince more than £300,000. 


ie ue it 


Nice. 

The aviation meeting here, one of the 
largest and most important that has 

ever taken place, commenced on April 10. 

Latham, Farman, and the Hon. C.S. Rolls 

are entered. 
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AROUND THE RIVIERA. 


MR. COSMO BONSOR (ON LEFT) MRS. ASQUITH 
And Lord Waleran (keenly scrutinising ‘‘ The Tatler” snapshotter) on their Wife of the Premier,.and Sir. Henry Norman (divested of his beard) at the 
way to the concert-rooms at Monte Carlo. Mr. Cosmo Bonsor is, of recent Cannes aviation meeting. Sir Henry was the secretary of the Budget 
course, the chairman of the South-Eastern Railway League and is an indefatigable worker for his party 


TWO POPULAR HABITUES THE KING OF SWEDEN (ON LEFT) 
Mr. Miller Munday (on left) discussing the yachting prospects with a And the Princess of Saxe-Meiningen with four friends photographed on the 
friend steps of one of the principal hotels at Monte Carlo 
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EAREST UNCLE MINE,—We 
were all so terribly grieved and 
shocked to hear of the great 
Colonne’s death this week. He 

was such a grand old man and his won- 

«erful orchestra was world-famous. He 

himself created the “concerts Colonne”’ 

and brought the musicians who played in 
his orchestra to their present pitch of 
perfection. Whenever I have been in 

Paris in winter-time I always went to the 

Chatelet on Sunday afternoon to hear the 

concerts conducted by the grand Maitre 

Colonne. It seemed a wonderful sight to 

me, far stranger than 


any old Queen’s or 
Albert Hall concert, 
for the audience is 
so symfathique the 
applause -so compre- 
hensive and _ intelli- 
gent; it isn’t just the 


loud clapping of hands 
that you get in London 
at the finale of a par- 
ticularly noisy execu- 
tion of a military 
march executed by 
something or other 
artillery band. 
irst of all the large 
deep stage of the 
Chatelet and then the 
house itself with its 
tiers and tiers of boxes 
and balcony seats 
make a splendid con- 
cert hall. All the 
musical critics are pre- 
sent. Louis Schneider, 
the great man of the 
“Gil Blas” ; Arthur 
Coquard, the most 
respectable and ever- 
blundering critic of 
TeEcho. de Paris ” ; 
Renaldo Hahn, “ pré- 
cieux,”’ well - mani- 
cured, over - dressed, 
and smiling, from the 
“Journal.” X.-Marcel 
Boulestin, week-ending 
in Paris, jots his im- 
pressions on the mar- 
gins of his programme 
and will proceed to 
hatch out a brilliant 
and delightfully super- 


Priscilla in 


Ye 


sprightly carriage. Instead of trying to 
detract attention from her physical short- 
comings by what fashion critics call 
“sober elegance” she dresses in particu- 
larly youthful and bright colours and 
places wonderful feathery creations on her 
luxuriant yellow curls. The most attrac- 
tive ‘‘feature ” of this lady is her delightful 
yoice, which until a few years ago was 
often heard dans le monde. Now, however, 
to the deep regret of her friends she refuses 
them the pleasure of hearing her, for she 
realises with an insight that few women 
possess on ne peut pas étre et avoir été. 
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great shock was felt, but we always thought 
“he” is resting and we shall soon have 
him back, but now that we know we shall 
never see Colonne’s white head bending 
above his obedient musicians we feel— 
at least I do—that I shall never want to 
hear a Chatelet eoncert again. 
ncle Gea I donk truly and really, 
really and truly, that I was going 
colour-blind, crazy, or to commit suicide 
when I found myself inside the exhibition 
of pictures by the “ Indépendants”’ this 
year. The “Indépendants” are the poor 
clever creatures who 
are far too subtle ever 
to be understood by 
the vulgar jury which 
pronounces on the ad- 
mittance of pictures 
to the Paris Grand 
Salon. They have their 
own little potty exhibi- 
tion separately, and a 
particularly benevolent 
and weak-minded jury 
“let in” the pictures ; 
indeed, it is more a 
case of first come, first 
in, than a question of 
selection. Well, uncle, 
imagine the result. 


These good people 
seem to believe in a 
pre-every _ period 


school, and daubs stare 
at you from the walls 
that would be a dis- 
grace to the cells of a 
police court on Satur- 
day night if its pen- 
sionnaires, those sulfer- 
ing lrom delirium 
tremens, were allowed 
pails of red, blue, 
yellow, and green paint 
—these are the prevail- 
ing colours aux Indeé- 
pendants, and they are 
just aoeeee on. 


& 

Tre. catalogue is 

humoristic also. 
For instance, a young 
lady who exhibits two 
pictures, one of herself, 
is thus described, “J. 
Roques. A cow, por- 
trait of the author.” 


ficial article for one I vow I'm not fibbing. 
of the many astute MADAME REJANE IN ‘LOLOTTE” dear; come over and 
London dailies which In which play she is at present appearing at the Hippodrome _ This is the first appearance on Il take 00 there. 
often hospitalise his the variety stage of this famous French actress, and her visit to London is a most welcome one. Another canvas’) ne. 
prose ; Georges Pioch, ‘*Lolotte’’ gives Madame Réjane every opportunity to display her charming gift of comedy and titled ‘“‘ The Sun Slept 


the French fat boy of 
Peckham, beams soap- 
ily from the stalls ; and 
last but certainly not least comes Gauthier- 
Villars, whose weekly musical criticisms in 
““Comeedia”’ send up the edition of that 
paper by several thousand copies on 
Mondays. 
t 
n one of the large first balcony boxes 
Madame Colonne could always be 
seen fussing a little, as the wives of all 
celebrated men doin France, and receiv- 
ing noisy young friends and pupils during 
the intervals. The lady has earned a very 
enviable reputation for her remarkable 
methods in voice-production. In another 
box Madame De Serres, “the lady dot- 
and-carry-one”’ as she is nicknamed be- 
cause of a slight limp which mars her 


her infinite sense of the humorous. 


Paris to support her fill their parts admirably 


M2came Costallo, the most charming 
woman I have ever met, uncle dear, 
used to go to the concerts Colonne; she is 
always in black with very “personal” 
little hats that are quite her own model, 
She is the owner of one of the biggest 
music-edition-houses or whatever you call 
it in Paris. Yes; really the Sunday alter- 
noon concerts at the Chatelet were inte- 
resting, surtout if one doesn’t understand 
music more than Ido. You see, uncle, I 
could always enjoy myself by watching 
the people when I grew tired of trying to 
understand with my ears. 
seriously ill 


i & 
\VV/ hen Gelense became 
nearly a year ago and Gabriel 
Pierné Hoole his place at ‘the music desk a 
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The company of three players brought with her from 


*yEATH the Adriatic” 
was considered most 
wonderfully, ‘“ impres- 
sionistic.” It was signed “Joachim Ra- 
phael Boronali,’’ and crowds ten deep 
crowded to view this masterpiece. 
a tt 

“Lhe torent master’ remained invisible, 

however, till one day an invitation 
came from him to the leaders of the Indé- 
pendants. They toiled up to Montmartre, 
knocked at the door of a shabby- looking 
house, were taken through it and out into 
a yard, where they discovered Joachim 
Raphael Boronali, a donkey with a brush 
attached to its tail and a canvas placed 
where it would be splashed every time the 
tail wagged; from time to time the colour 
in the brush was changed, and so the 
masterpiece was painted.— Your loving 
PRISCILLA. 
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DESLYS THE DELIGHTFUL. 


eres 


. 
i 


Reutlinger 


ON THE STAGE AND OFF—TWO CHARMING PORTRAITS OF MLLE. GABY DESLYS 


The captivating French artist so well known and popular in London. Since her English début at the Gaiety Theatre a few years ago Mlle. Deslys has been 
At the present time she is appearing at that popular 


an annual visitor to London, where she is now an established favourite with Alhambra audiences. 
variety theatre in a lively and clever playlet entitled ‘‘Les Caprices de Suzette,” which shows off the talent and beauty of this fascinating Parisian star to 


the greatest advantage 
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Revivals. 


HE past week has been a week 
of revivals. Whether it is in 
consequence of the lack of good 
new plays I know not, but at any 

rate there is surely no playgoer who 
will not cordially welcome sucli reproduc- 
tions as Sheridan’s comedy, The Rivals, 
and Sir Arthur Pinero’s Tvelawny of the 
“Wells,” to say nothing of Meilhac and 
Halévy’s Lolotte, which though not strictly 
speaking a revival has already been seen 
in an English adaptation several years ago 
under the title of The Actress. Moreover, 
this latter piece had the special interest of 
introducing Madame Réjane to. English 
audiences im a variety theatre, and what- 
ever may be said for or against the 
appearance ‘of actors and. actresses in 
vaudeville there is at any rate no preju- 
dice against it in the minds of the greatest 
artists in the world as the forthcoming 
appearance of Sarah Bernhardt at the 
Coliseum amply proves. 


aving only seen Sheridan’s immortal 


comedy murdered by a provincial 
company I must confess I enjoyed Mr. 
Lewis Waller’s revival at the Lyric 
Theatre immensely. Whether it was 
acted as Sheridan intended it to be is 
another matter, but that the first night’s 
audience was thoroughly in sympathy 
with the Lyric version was apparent all 
through the evening. The house literally 
rocked with laughter from the beginning to 
the end. The whole piece was treated as 
if it were a farce, as indeed it is. If treated 
in the spirit of high comedy I doubt if it 
would appeal to a modern audience at 
all. Its complications, always artificial 
and strained, would soon become simply 
tedious, while its humour, also rather 
forced, might easily manage to be well- 
nigh unbearable. But Mr. Lewis Waller 
and his companions play it for all it is 
worth, and moreover in the broad comedy 
spirit. The result is a most amusing and 
entertaining performance which it would 
be difficult to beat. 


r. Lewis Waller himself is, however, a 
trifle heavy as. Captain Absolute, 

and one of his best scenes las been ruth- 
lessly cut out of the Lyric version. But his 
manner is an admirable foil to the other 
characters, so that perhaps even a certain 
lack of buoyancy has in this particular 
instance its undoubted advantages. Miss 
Kate Cutler looks wonderfully pretty as 
Lydia Languish, but she plays as if she 
sometimes felt the absurdity of the 
character and does not indicate sufficiently 
the modish young lady’s artificial airs and 


graces. But Miss Lottie Venne is abso- 
lutely “immense” as Mrs. Malaprop and 


delivers her ‘‘derangement of epitaphs” 
in the most natural way in the world. 
The only other Mrs. Malaprop I have seen 
laboured her conversational ‘ howlers”’ as 
if she knew quite well what she was 
doing and seemed fully expectant of the 
accompanying laughter, so that the deli- 
cious unconsciousness of Miss Venne’s 
performance appeared to me to be doubly 
valuable. Mr. Robert Loraine, too, was 
Bob Acres to the life, and Mr. -C. W. 
Somerset, Miss Beatrice Ferrar, Mr. Leo- 
nard Boyne, and Miss Dorothy Dix made 
up a cast which is sufficient to draw all 
London. The dresses and scenery are also 
very beautiful and picturesque, while the 
glimpses of eighteenth-century Bath are 
perfectly deligl itful. 


Tvelawny of the “Wells” is one of Sir 

Arthur Pinero’s very best comedies. 
Certainly it ages less than a good deal of 
his work, and ought to make the same 
irresistible appeal fifty years hence as it 
did the other evening when Mr. Charles 
Frohman revived it at the Duke of York’s 
Theatre. For one thing it deals with 
past manners and customs, the actions of 


houtsham & Banfield 


MR. GERALD 
CRIMINAL IN 


DU MAURIER, THE HERO 
“ALIAS JIMMY VALENTINE” 


Whether Mr. Gerald Du "Maurier is an extremely 
lucky man or whether he is the making of any 
piece in which he appears must be left to his 
countless admirers to decide. At any rate, he is 
never associated with a failure, and ‘‘Alias Jimmy 
Valentine” is no exception to that rule. It is one 
of the successes of the stason and provides Mr. 
Du Maurier with yet another triumph. Our photo- 
graphs depict Mr. Du Maurier as Jimmy 
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the play taking place ‘somewhere in the 
early sixties.” The quaint old-fashioned 
dresses, the crinolines, the chignons, the 
long red flannel frillies, will always be an 
irresistible attraction, but Sir Arthur has 
a very human story to tell, while the 
idiosyncrasies of the actor, his petty 
jealousies, his disappointments, — his 
humours, and his real goodness of heart 
must necessarily make the same appeal at 
any time. ‘True, in this instance, most of 
the really important happenings — take 
place between the acts, but what remains 
is so humorous, often so pathetic, and 
altogether so admirably contrived that it 
1s only i in the fitness of things that such 
an entertaining comedy should be the first 
revival at the now celebrated Repertory 
Theatre. 
t the Duke of York’s. Theatre there is 
invariably the best acting to be seen 
anywhere in London. Trelawny of the 
“Wells” was cast with a company which 
included Miss Irene Vanbrugh in her 
original part of Rose Trelawny ; Miss Fay 
Davis as Imogen Parrott, one of the best 
performances of the evening; Miss, Hilda 
Trevelyan, excellent as the good-hearted 
Avonia Bunn—whose many references to 
her marriage were seized upon by the pit 
aud galleryites asa means of offering the 
actress congratulations on her own be- 
half; Mr. Dion Boucicault as the gouty, 
irritable old vice-chancellor; Mr. Dennis 
Eadie, a most earnest Tom Wrench; and 
Mr. Gerald Lawrence, Miss Florence Hay- 


don, Mr. Edmund Gwenn, Miss Marie 
Saker, Mr. Sydney Valentine, Miss May 
Whitty, Mr. Charles Maude, ‘Mr. Aubrey 


Fitzgerald—all of whose performances it 
would be very difficult to improve upon. 
Sir Arthur’s comedy was received with an, 
enthusiasm perhaps greater than that 
which greeted it on its first production 
twelve years ago, and is certain to prove 
one of the most popular pieces in the 
Duke of York’s Theatre répertoire. 


Madame Réjane’s appearance at the 

Hippodrome was also the scene of 
great enthusiasm. Whether or not Lolotte 
will prove of sufficient interest to the 
average music-hall playgoer I should not 
like tosay. Itisa sparkling, witty comedy, 
but it contains no “‘ great scene” or ‘‘sen- 
sation,’ without which it is difficult for a 
foreign artist speaking a foreign tongue 
to make any very deep impression upon a 
music - hall audience. In a word, the 
comedy of Meilhac and Halévy is a trifle 
too high-class for a music-hall playgoer. 
There is no apache dance nor décolleté. 
Lolotte is just an elegant, charming 
comedy without any thrills or startling 
stage eflects whatever. It remains to be 
seen whether the wonderful and beautiful 
art of Réjane is sufficient in itself to fill 
the Hippodrome during her four-weeks’ en- 
gagement. Let us hope for the honour of 
London theatregoers that it may do so. 

it cf 

At the first performance Madame Réjane 

appeared to be strangely subdued. 
It almost seemed at times as if she were 
half alraid of letting herself go, It may 
have been that she feared English audiences 
might resent any great expression of fvel- 
ing, their reputation on the Continent 
being that of coldness almost verging on 
the heartless. At any rate, her perform- 
ance was one of quite irresistible charm, 
while the company which supports her is 
far superior to that generally accompany- 
ing a “star.” 
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SHAIASPERE SPELLING—SUCCESS. 


Burford 
SIR HERBERT TREE AS MARC ANTONY AND MISS EVELYN MILLARD AS PORTIA IN “JULIUS CAESAR” 
AT HIS MAJESTY’S THEATRE 


The scene of the most highly-successful Shaksperean festival which is attracting every lover of our great national poet from all parts of the world. It 
really seems as if the Bard of Avon is coming into his own at last, even in his own country, and that the neglect from which he has so long 
suffered is—thanks to the magnificent efforts of Sir Herbert Tree—to become a thing of the past 


41 


THE TATLER 


BY 
RICHARD 


KING. 
Faddists. 

HAT really is a faddist? Most 
people would answer at once 
that it is a creature—male and 
female—who first button-holes 

and then bores you. According to 
Lady Grove however, “ fanaticism, 
or at least that which is liable to 
go by the name, is necessary for the 
purification of the world.” Indeed, 
she dedicates her new book, ‘On 
Fads” (Chapman and Hall), a most 
amusing and clever volume, to “ My 
Fellow Faddists.” But if this ever- 
increasing army of rampant en- 
thusiasts were half as witty and 
temperate as Lady Grove most of 
us would only be too delighted to 
pass the rest of our days on the 
outskirts of their colony. Unfortu- 
nately, who among us has not 
suffered, and suffered acutely, more- 
over, from the aggressive enthusiasm 
of the sour milkist, the woman suf- 
fragist, the domestic hygienist, the 
down-with - all - religion - and-social- 
institutionist, the Ritualist and non- 
Ritualist, and beyond and above all 
the every-man-is-my-brotherist. If, 
too, as Lady Grove seeks to suggest, 
it is through the enthusiasm of 
the faddist that the progress of the 
world is due, most heartfeltly can 
we repeat with a slight alteration 
the well-known phrase, J] faut bien 
souffriy pour étre sage. 
a % id 

The Temperance Fanatic. 
Bui Lady Grove—as she herself 

asserts—is really among the 
faddists she has many very sensible 
things to say concerning her fellow 
fanatics. Especially is this so with 
regard to the rampant temperance 
reformer. ‘‘ There is undoubtedly,” 
she writes, ‘‘a great tendency to set 
the cart before the horse in these 
matters, a failure to recognise the 
cause of intemperance, and too great 
a belief in the power of the law 
to remedy this overwhelming evil. 

Until we can give the 

despairing slumworker something 
better than beer to quicken his 
pulses into a more generous if 
evanescent sympathy with his fellows 
what right have we—even we well- 
fed, well-clothed teetotallers—to add 
to the burden of his not over-easy 
life by one hair’s breadth, either by 
putting difficulties in the way of 
obtaining his harmless glass of beer 
or by placing a stigma upon his 
avowal of the need for what is 
often, alas, the only solace of his 
joyless life?” 


An Amusing Adventure. 
[2 the chapter devoted to ladies’ 
clubs Lady Grove tells of an 
amusing contretemps of one of its 
members: ‘‘A country member who 
was suffering agonies from having travelled 
too soon on a vaccinated leg, the limb her 
vanity had caused her to victimise, sent by 
the secretary’s advice for a doctor. Seeing 
a likely-looking young man enter, the 
young lady immediately proceeded to show 
him the bad place. The young man with 
sympathetic gravity urged her to send for 


Gutzon Borglum, 


by the old Atlas. 


the mother. 


a doctor. ‘I have come to wind up the 

clock,’ he explained in answer to her 

horror-stricken inquiry as to his identity.” 

3 2 ad 

Really Well Worth Reading. 

“On Fads” is a most amusing and 
clever book, full of shrewd sayings 

and brilliant if somewhat caustic wit. 

It not only makes you think seriously but it 


Underwood & Underwood 
LOVE HOLDING THE WORLD TOGETHER 


This fine statue, the work of Gutzon Borglum, the well-known sculptor, 
is best described in the worker's own words. 
is simply a natural expression of the fact that the 
world keeps together by adhesion and not by balance as symbolised 
We know that the 
human world is held together by attachment or love, symbolised or 
expressed by what we call the family. 


We know this scientifically. 


not upon the back, 


mother, to whom I dedicate it” 


makes you laugh at the same time, and these 
rare and quite inestimable characteristics 
are sufficient to be the making of any 
book. There may, however, be some 
old-fashioned people who will regard Lady 
Grove’s ideas on orthodoxy with a feeling 
akin to disapproval, as, for example, when 
she most justly says, ‘‘ The ‘ orthodox’ are 
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“This Atlas,’’ says 


The family is held together by 
Our mothers carry the burden of the world, and as all 
good things in the world are done in love, so this burden is borne in 
love, in the arms and in front; 
puts his load. There is no other purpose nor meaning in this figure, 
and I have conceived, inodelled, and carved it in memory of my own 


where the slave 


[No 459, APRIL 13, 1910 


leaiecaslattal 


taught to regard ‘honest doubt’ not as 
the divine light of reason but as the word 
of the spirit of darkness endeavouring to 
rob them of the only safeguard they possess 
against its devastating powers,” though 
for the vast majority not only will their 
own private opinions echo many of Lady 
Grove’s outspoken assertions but, which 
is perhaps more essential still, thank her 
deeply for expressing them in her 
own pointed and inimitable manner. 
% oo at 
Thoughts from ‘‘On Fads.” 
< Without enthusiasm the progress. 
of the world would be slow 
if it progressed at all.” 

“In religion truth is the first 
consideration above expediency and 
above respectability.” 

“The child’s mind will not with 
very rare exceptions retain-what has. 
never been impressed upon its imagi- 
nation.” 

“The interests of truth are some- 
times better served by a ‘ whacking 
lie’ than by actual verbal accuracy ’ 

“If it be true that to the pure all 
things are pure, it is equally true 
that to the prude all things are 
nasty.” 

% a 
A Well-written Story: 
onsidered merely as a_ story 
‘““Tower of Ivory” (Murray), 
by Gertrude Atherton, is thin almost 
to attenuation. It is, however, ex- 
ceedingly well written, while as a 
series of psychological studies it is 
intensely interesting. But it re- 
sembles somewhat a picture whose 
subject is rather dull and common- 
place but which is encased in the 
most wonderful frame imaginable. 
Moreover, it has yet another fault 
which I fear the average novel- 
reader will find it hard to forgive 
—it is absolutely unsympathetic. 
There is not one really admirable 
character in the whole book, from 
the aristocratic lady-killer and the 
ex-cocotte Wagnerian cantatrice who 
adores him to the gentleman’s well- 
meaning but rather silly American 
wile and her selfish, cold-blooded 
mother. Perhaps, indeed, the only 
character which in any way stirs the 
imagination is that of King Ludwig 
of Bavaria, the Jriend and patron of 
Wagner; but then he has always 
been among the most mysterious and 
romantic figures of modern times. 


In Munich. 
M:*: Atherton’s book is mainly 
concerned with the various 
amatory adventures of John Ordham, 
a handsome and aristocratic young 
Englishman attached to the British 
Embassy at Munich. ‘The society 
of the Bavarian capital in. vulgar 
parlance “took him up” with a 
vengeance, and he quickly became 
the rage. Apparently there was 
hardly a lady who was not literally 
at his feet, though to the reader 
of “ Tower of Ivory” his fascina- 
tions are not particularly obvious. In- 
deed, he seems to represent that singu- 
larly dull type of aristocratic English- 
man who [rom the social point of view 
is beautiful in style but possesses very little 
else to recommend him. At Munich he 
has got himself into a scrape with a 
certain Frau van Wass, who is so in love 


(Continued on p, viii) 
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SUCCESS ASSURED. By George Belcher. 


She: We've bin very busy at the mothers’ meetin’ gettin’ ready for the sale of work 
He: Oh! | ’opes it will be a success 
She: Yes, | think so; yer see the vicar is goin’ to take most of our clothes off of us 
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THE SEARCHLIGHT IN ICIETY 


Our Open Letter. 


Y LADY,—Once more I begin a 
letter to one of our successful 
Americans, for you had a double 
stroke of luck as you married into 

a titled family and then by the unexpected 
death of his elder brother your husband 
succeeded to a rather brand-new barony, 
so you became while still quite young a 
peeress and a leader of society in a quiet 
and domesticated sort of way though 
perhaps compared with some of your 
compatriots your triumphs are of 
somewhat limited description. 

Well, you were once Miss Eliza- 
beth Ormond en, a smart, good- 
looking girl who belonged to the 
inner set of the New York Four 
Hundred. Your sister, by the way, 
married Mr. Alfred Vanderbilt of 
Brighton coaches and_horse-show 
fame and is now known as Mrs. 
French Vanderbilt. In our prosaic 
age there was-a touch of the 
romantic in the way you met your 
husband. About eighteen years or 
so ago the Grenadier Guards retired 
(under memorable circumstances) to 
Bermuda, and the then General 
Eaton was appointed to the com- 
mand in that far-off island. There 
you and he met, the fancy was 
mutual, and you were soon engaged 
and were married in 1892. Ten 
years later your brother-in-law, the 
late peer, died, and you blossomed 
out into the reigning Lady Cheyles- 
more, and your duty is done as there 
are two smart boys as direct heirs to 
the title; in fact, you live and move 
in a domestic set and in the finest 
odour of riches and respectability. 

Now I must have my word as to 
your wavs, manners, and personal 
appearance. You are one of our 
blonde beauties, tall, fair, and hand- 
some, with a rather serious face and 
a dignified air and carriage ; in fact, 
your looks are of a more imposing 
order than those of the average belle 
Americaine. There is nothing frou- 
frou or fluffy about you and in no 
sense of the word would you be 
called piquante. You dress well and 
spend a good deal on your costumes, but 
there is nothing extra chic in your get- up, 
and you by no means hold the glass to 
fashion as do some of your compatriots ; 
and although you are perhaps a worldling 
yet your tastes and interests seem in many 
ways different from those of your fellow 
countrywomen. Like all true Americans 
you are fond of travel, but you also like 
the seaside and an open-air life, and 
Ireland and Scotland interest you ex- 
tremely. You seem to have a special 
fancy for North Berwick, the well-known 
golfing resort near Edinburgh; there you 
often ‘stay for weeks at a time, play golf, 
and throw yourself into the round. of 
autumn life in the Lothians, and you 
built a house in North Berwick which you 
have not lived in and which you use chiefly 
for the purpose of letting, and as the place 
is on the rise it has proved a most useful 
speculation. 

So much for your Scotch record ; now 
something shall be said on your time in 
Ireland. When you were’ in Dublin, where 
your “ worser half”? commanded the forces, 
you took an active part in social life and 
also in Irish charities; in a word, you put 
yourself well into touch with "all your 
surroundings. And the poor folks of 
Dublin owe you much, for you invented 
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a new sort of work for nimble fingers and 
made yourself responsible for what became 
known as the doll industry. These dolls 
were triumphs of needlecraft. Each was 
arranged to bear a striking likeness to 
some well-known personage, and as they 
were cleverly done by the poor Irish workers 
they sold readily and made a handsome 
profit. 


THE LADY CHEYLESMORE 


Now I come to your career in London, 
and this suggests several ideas and a lew 
candid criticisms. In looking over my 
letter I notice that I said vour first name 
is Elizabeth. Not many years ago this 
name was voted dull and dowdy, and 
classed with Jane, Sarah, Susan, Martha, 
and Rebecca. But of late it has come 
much to the fore in smart society, and 
now we have a Lady Betty Hay, a Lady 
Betty VF itzHarris, and a Miss Elizabeth 
Asquith, the much-advertised child of 
Mr. and Mrs. Asquith. Was a novel by 
Mrs. Clayton Glyn called ‘The Visits of 
Elizabeth”? in part responsible for this 
change of opinion? However, I must not 
digress but keep steadily to business. 

You began your married life, I think, 
in Upper Grosvenor Street, but after your 
husband succeeded you went to live in the 
family house in Prince’s Gate, which had 
been the home of your worthy father-in- 
law.. Of course it was on the best side 
which overlooks the park, but Prince’s 
Gate by no’ means equals in, smartness 
either Mayfair or Belgravia. So this move 
was set down to your credit as a worthy 
keeping up of old traditions. To my mind 
you went there for the sake of the roomy 
mansion, which lent itself well to the needs 
of hospitality. However, you shall have 
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The Lady Cheylesmore. 


the benefit of the doubt and we will put it 
down to unselfish sentimentality. 

Now as regards your social position. 
You neither give balls nor go to them, 
but you entertain your world with much 
regularity. You give dinners and concerts 
which are beautilully done and are often 
to be seen in a box at the opera in the 
seas But I must say a word on your 
dimitations. ‘“‘ Onward and upward ” 
| is the American motto, but like 
| one or two other of your country- 
| folk who shall be nameless you 
have never reached the innermost 
circle of smart society. Long years 
ago you put in the thin end of 
the wedge as regards entertaining 
royalty. The late Duke of Cam- 
bridge was often your guest and one 
or two other minor royalties, but 
you have never received the Prince 
and Princess of Wales or his Majesty 


the King and Queen Alexandra. 
Then though you go out a great 


deal yet you are not particularly 
fond of the ever-popular game of 
bridge, and perhaps that is the reason 
you are not seen at those small, 
exclusive bridge dinners which are 
given for an exalted personage. 

Woman is said to have come 
into her kingdom, but in writing 
these letters I begin to find that the 
mere man is by no means always in 
the background. No mistake can 
be made—some of the husbands 
are quite objects of interest, and 
your lord and master is a case in 
point for he has done and seen a 
great deal and had some lively 
experiences. Oddly enough Paris 
seems to have been the scene of 
some of his best-known exploits. 
He was present in Paris, staying at 
the Hétel Bristol, during the worst 
days of the Commune, and for a 
moment he was in danger of being 

shot ; but tobacco happened to run 
cuore among the mob and he put 
his cigar case at the disposal of the 
Communards. As it chanced he was 
the first man to bring the news of the 
outbreak of the Commune to London. 
And'before those days he stayed much in 
Paris, received notice from the imperial 
couple, and witnessed the opening of the 
Suez Canal by the Empress Eugénie. Then 
he had charge of Kilmainham Gaol alter 
the Phoenix Park murders, and in his 
official capacity had to attend the execution 
of Brady, the “ Invincible.” 

Lord Chevlesmore is a young-looking 
man for his fifty-two years, and he is a 
keen soldier, a fine shot, a splendid whip, 
and a first-rate oarsman. Also he has 
dabbled in journalism, for he founded and 
for many years edited ‘“‘ The Guards’ Maga- 
zine.” And his collection of war medals 
is quite unequalled; it includes no fewer 
than eight Victoria Crosses, nearly 150 
Waterloo and Crimea medals, besides 
numerous orders and decorations bestowed 
on British subjects by foreign sovereigns. 
By the way, an amusing story has been 
told of your husband. ‘When a child he 
nearly died in a bad illness, and one day 
when at his worst he demanded roly-poly 
pudding. It was given him with some 
reluctance, but from that moment he began 
to mend and was soon quite well again. 
—I remain, my lady. your sincere admirer, 
CAanpIDa. 
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NEXT WEEK, THE COUNTESS OF MAYO 
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HARD LINES. By Starr Wood. 
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Roley Frog, R.A.: Well, well; what infernal luck! Here I’ve been three whole weeks on this landscape, and now someone has 
trodden on it 
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WAS much concerned a short time 

ago to hear Lord Rosebery declare 

in the House of Lords that he 

imagined few noble lords there could 
claim to be descended from the bold 
barons who took part in the celebrated 
debate with King John at Runnymede on 
June 5—some say 15—1215. That notable 
gathering has been described by an old 
chronicler as the “ Parliamentum Runi- 
medz,”’ one of the earliest uses of the 
word “ parliament”’ in this country which 
can be traced. I should like to be able 
to regard the noble lords who assemble 
to-day in “another place” as the de- 
scendants of those who played so promi- 
nent a part in that parliamentary incident, 
but Lord Rosebery has made this 
impossible. 


* *% 


With the Cunarders. 
omeone not long ago made 
the heartless jest that cer- 
tain members of the peerage 
while unable to say that their 
ancestors were associated with 
the Crusaders could at least 
claim fhat they came over with 
the Cunarders—but that was 
flippantly spoken. Let us turn 
from such mere levity to con- 
sider the debate in the “ Par- 
liamentum Runimedz.” on the 
date already mentioned. The 
business of the day was im- 
portant, and surely offered 
opportunities for almost endless 
amendments and for motions 
for the adjournment, yet the 
historian, Green, says, ‘‘the great 
charter was discussed, agreed to, 
and signed in a single day,’ and 
from this we may conclude that 
no obstruction was allowed. 
a %& % 
Perceiving the Point. 
t may be well to mention 
here that John did not 
“sion” the charter at all, and 
that for the very good reason 
that John, being “ no scholard,” 
could not write. But he made 
his mark by sealing it. With 
regard to so important a bill 
getting through all its stages 
in one day we should remember 
that when the King looked at 
the noble lords opposite he saw 
that they had lances with them. 
Now John, though generally regarded asa 
bad man—John Wesley, by the way, vows 
he was one of the best kings England ever 
had—was no fool, and he could perceive a 
point readily enough, especially when it 
was the point of a lethal weapon with a 
hulking great baron behind it. Moreover, 
some of the peers were very handy with 
the battleaxe, a weapon that has from 
the earliest times been effective in politics 
by enabling a man to cause a split in a 
party whenever he liked. 


iz % 


Who were They? 
“The press do not seem to have been 
present on the occasion and so no 
complete report is to be found of the 
speeches. There is reason to believe, 
however, that the following noblemen 
took part in the debate: Robert Fitz- 
Walter, Eustace de Vesci, Richard de 
Percy, Robert de Roos, Peter de Brus, 
Nicholas de Stutevile, Saier de Quenci, 
William de Mowbray, Robert de Vere, 
Fulk FitzWarine, William de Montacute, 


With her little son, the Prince Gustav-Lennart. 


William de Beauchamp, and the earls of 
Winchester, Clare, Essex, and Norfolk. 
That is to say, sixteen noble lords with 
many a thirteenth-century “hum and 
haw” addressed his Majesty, and it is 
highly probable that King John shoved in 
now and then and told them just what he 
thought of them. But the jolly old boys 
were out for business, and they would be 
prepared to say something about the con- 
sequences which has been said by another 
peer in later days. 
2 3 we 
Not Forgetting the Primate. 
] ought also to mention Stephen Lang- 
ton, the admirable Archbishop of 
Canterbury of the day. There is reason 
to believe that he was well in this busi- 


PRINCESS WILHELM OF SWEDEN 


the first ever taken of the young prince 


ness, and as King John had kept Langton 
out of his see for about six years after his 
election to that post it is most probable 
that the proceedings at Runnymede did 
not end without a few straightforward 
remarks by the most reverend primate in 
which he called the King anything but a 
gentleman. When we make allowance 
for this, and also for the inevitable retorts 
from his most gracious but also most 
furious Majesty, it will seem that in days 
of old the barons were not long-winded. 
Lord Rosebery spoke for two hours the 
other day. Had each of the peers men- 
tioned put in two hours of oratory at 
Runnymede there would have been two 
all-night sittings, and the proceedings, 
making allowance for the King’s gracious 
speeches from the throne, would have 
lasted at least filty hours. 
tt % 

Taking No Risks. 
“T°he manner in which our friends the 

barons arranged the place of meet- 
ing shows that they knew something, and 


46 


The above photograph is 


(No. 459, APRIL 13, IgI0 


that they also knew their John pretty well. 
For the “ Parliamentum Runimedz ” was 
held in this wise—they chose an island 
in the Thames between Staines and 
Windsor for this most historic of all 
“beanos.” Then the King was informed 
that he must at first keep on one bank of 
the river, and he was invited not to forget 
it. The barons took up their place on the 
other bank, and then when all was ready 
the delegates met on the little island. 
These precautionary measures confirm the 
general verdict of history that John was 
not altogether above a little ‘“ hanky- 
panky”’ on occasions, and they also go to 
show that the fathers of our liberties were 
fully aware how many beans made five. 
Had John when talking things over on 
the little island tried any of his 
tricks there would have been an 
ominous roar of ‘ Order, order,” 
from noble lords opposite. 
ae * * 
Did he Vote ‘‘ Content” ? 
I have said already that owing 
to the unavoidable absence 
of the press (for even “The 
Times’? was not represented) 
there is no adequate and de- 
tailed report of the proceedings. 
Thus I cannot say whether when 
the speaking was over anyone 
put the question, “ As many as 
are of that opinion will say 
‘content,’ on the contrary, ‘ not 
content’; I think the contents 
have it.” If this formula was 
used, and if the baffled John 
said he was content, the word 
must have almost choked him, 
for he was anything but pleased ; 
indeed, he was quite vexed about 
the whole affair. 
& te % 
Temper ! 
his is made quite clear when 
the cautious barons, not 
being satisfied with the seal of 
the King, proceeded to appoint 
what may be called a select 
committee of twenty-five ol their 
own number to encourage him 
to keep his word. One of the 
duties of these twenty-five was 
to declare and wage war on 
the King should he infringe the 
terms of the charter. That was 
what they meant by ‘“ getting 
guarantees” in those days, and 
as I have said John was quite upset about 
it, and the historian relates the following 
diverting incident : “‘ They have given me 
five-and-twenty overekiugs,’ cried John in 
a burst of fury, flinging himself on the 
floor and gnawing sticks and straw in his 
impotent rage.” I can imagine the suc- 
cessful barons laughing themselves crooked 
if-they saw this performance, while no 
doubt the good Archbishop Langton would 
say, “ Temper, temper!” 
od a it 
The Adjournment. 
he debate seems to have ended in good 
time, for they had to trust to day- 
light, and according to some accounts 
most of the barons gave their [friend the 
archbishop the slip in order to make a 
night of it and to have the time of their 
lives. They had had a great day, and if 
they could have foreseen all the glowing 
allusions that would be made to the 
palladium of our liberties by orators and 
leader writers they might have indulged in | 
something of a “swank.” S,. L. Huaues. 
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SAFELY PACKED. By Charles Pears. 


Old Lady: Well, my boy, and what do you want? 

Boy: I’ve called for the reward of five shillin’s wot you offered for the return of your canary 
Old Lady: But that is a cat you have there]! 

Boy: Yes, | know, mum, but the canary’s inside of ’im 
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HE time was two o’clock of a warm 
and glorious autumn afternoon 
and the place was Simla. The 
sun shone with a splendour only 

seen in tropical countries, and a solemn 
hush lay over the face of the earth and 
the unclouded blue of the sky. 

In a lofty room opening directly on to 
the wide verandah of a bungalow stood 


Colonel Ferrers of the Bengal Horse 
Artillery and a_ girl of twenty - one 
summers. 


He was a powerfully-built man with 
dark hair streakedl with silver, refined 
features, and a rare but kindly smile. For 
the rest he was brave, honourable, and 
distinguished, and inspired all ranks with 
confidence in his power-and capacity. He 
had been through the Crimean War and 
had rendered important service. in India. 
On the outbreak of the Mutiny he had 
commanded the troops despatched to 
Lucknow and had relieved the besieged 
Residency after a march involving the 
utmost difficulty and danger. 

Since then he had been home on fur- 
lough, when he had wooed and married a 
beautiful Irish girl, and had taken her out 
to Simla, where his regiment had been 
stationed for two years. He loved her with 
a tenderness peculiar to certain stern 
characters, and her love for him was like 
heaven’s love—it knew no variableness. 

A perfect unity of feeling existed 
between the young wife and her husband, 
that mysterious affinity of souls properly 
attuned one to the other without which 
no married life can be complete. 

His dark grey eyes: usually wore a 
preoccupied look, but they were not pre- 
occupied now; they were full of adoration 
as they gazed down on the slender figure 
by his side. 2 

Her creamy white gown with a sash of 
saffron yellow set off her beauty as a 
frame sets off a picture. The fascinating 
Irish face was lighted by big violet-blue 
eyes under dark level brows, and framed 
in masses of glossy blue-back hair which 
waved naturally on the low white fore- 
head and over the ears and was gathered 
into a loose knot at the back of the 
shapely head. 

“Must you really go to the Viceregal 
Lodge, John; couldn’t you stay with me 
just for this one afternoon? I cannot 
understand my own feelings, but I have a 
presentiment that evil is near—a strong 
presentiment,” said Nora Ferrers in an 
earnest tone with a pleading ring in her 
accents. 

The slightest possible misgiving arose 
in his mind by the earnestness with which 
she spoke, but he banished it at once. 

A tender smile hovered round the 
corners of the resolute mouth as he placed 
a hand on each of her shoulders and 
looked into the upturned eyes, which had 
darkened and softened in a wonderfully 
touching way as they always did when 
she was troubled. 

“You mustn’t give heed to such foolish 
fancies, my darling; probably the slight 
oppression in the air is the sole cause of 
your fears. Much as I should like to 
remain with you,’ sweetheart, I cannot 
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neglect a duty, but I shall not be long 
away.” Then taking out his watch he 
looked at it and observed, “It is ten 
minutes past two, and I shall be home 
again by five at the latest, in less than 
three hours. Now let me smooth out 
these wrinkles,’ stroking her forehead 
with a caressing touch. ‘“ Promise me, 
little woman, not to worry during my 
short absence.” 

She made no answer at first, but her 
face betrayed her hesitation. 

He bent nearer to her and spoke still 
more earnestly. 

Then her lips curved in a smile. “I 
promise,’ she answered in a tone of forced 
cheerfulness. 

With a gentle movement he pressed 
her head slowly backward and his lips 
met hers. 

A moment later she was standing out- 
side the verandah intently watching him 
mount his horse and canter down the hill. 
He rode with a careless grace and ease 
that carried off his height and the powerful 
strength of his limbs. 

An indescribable fear stirred through 
her nerves as he vanished from her sight, 
a fear which she summoned up all her 
strength to dispel. 

A faint breeze rustled through the 
trees and fanned her gently as she lingered 
gazing pensively on the magnificence of 
the scene before her. 

The bungalow was situated on the top 
of a hill which commanded an exquisite 
view of the wooded hills of Jakko and 
Elysium (in the foreground), a beautiful 
northern spur clothed with oak and old 
rhododendron trees. Beyond, towering 
above all, the everlasting snows glistening 
in the sun formed a picture of unsur- 
passing beauty. It was all so lovely and 
peaceful and calm, and the autumn tints 
made the woods and hills a blaze of 
gorgeous colour, and the scarlet festoons 
of the Himalayan vine stood out in vivid 
contrast to the dark green of the deodar, 
amongst the branches of which it loves to 
twine itself. 

Suddenly a wailing cry disturbed her 
reverie, and she went quickly back through 
the verandah into the room she had lelt. 
There at the far end was a cradle in 
which her baby boy had just been placed 
by his nurse. 

“You need not stay, Rose; I will 
mind baby this afternoon,” said the young 
mother, bending over the cradle. But the 
child was already asleep again with the 
small pink thumb nestling between the 
carmine lips. 

As the nurse withdrew Nora Ferrers 
took up a volume of Tennyson from the 
table and seating herself in a cane rocking 
chair near the fire swung lightly to and 
fro. She turned over the leaves of the 
book till she came to “ The Cradle Song”’ 
from ‘The Princess,’ and was struck afresh 
with.the exquisite beauty of the lines. 
Now and again her eyes sought the open 
window and lingered restfully on the 
masses of blossom and leaves that shut 
out the glare of the sun. A flood of 
thoughts stole over her, and dreaming, 
wondering, she fell asleep. 
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Minutes ran on into hours; the after- 
noon was waning, the delicious scents of 
the evening were blending with the air. 

As the timepiece struck five silvery 
strokes Nora Ferrers slowly opened her 
eyes and they fell on something which 
caused every vestige of colour to die out 
of her face. A cobra, about 3} ft. in 
length, was lying coiled up on the quilt 
at the foot of the cradle. Beyond the 
brown shining curves she caught a glimpse 
of a flushed face, closed lids, and downy 
curls. 

For one terrible moment she felt as if 
sense and motion alike had deserted her; 
an overwhelming terror had stirred her 
whole being and clutched round her heart 
with an icy-cold grasp. The next instant 
all her faculties were concentrated in one 
intense desire to save her baby boy. 

Mysterious, sacred, bordering on the 
divine, was the tie that bound her to him 
—bone of her bone, flesh of her flesh— 
and her. heart went up in one great 
silent cry to Heaven to protect her infant 
son. 

Seconds elapsed that seemed like an 
eternity of time. 

Then a strange calmness came to her, 
a calmness which sometimes comes in the 
presence of an imminent peril. Suddenly 
she had remembered the music-loving 
nature of the snake and a curious expres- 
sion swept over her face as if with the 
happiness of inspiration. 

Surely it might be possible to fascinate 
this reptile with her voice she thought, 
and the song she had been reading was 
uppermost in her mind. 

So forcing herself to rise she noiselessly 
approached the cradle. 

Then her lips parted and the magni- 
ficent contralto voice with its ringing har- 
monious tones—thrilling, passionate, grand 
beyond all power of expression—sounded 
through the room as they never had before 
and never would again :—. 

Sweet and low, sweet and low, 
Wind of the western sea. 

Low, low, breathe and blow, 
Wind of the western sea. 


At the sound of the deep clear tones 
the cobra began to move, and with a 
sensation of horror she met the fixed 
glittering stare. Gradually uncoiling itself 
it slipped to the ground. 

Her eyes never wavered as she moved 
cautiously backwards step by step towards 
the verandah. And the creeping creature 
came slowly gliding towards her with 
graceful undulating movements, following 
the waving motion of the slim white hand, 
and swaying its head from side to side as 
if evincing pleasure at the melody. 

Just then she heard the tramping tread 
of a horse, the joyous bark of a dog. The 
welcome sounds rang through the surging 
and beating in her ears. 

Her strength was nearly exhausted as 
she reached the verandah, but still the 
refrain ran on, and floated out through 
the open window :— 

Sweet and low, sweet and low, 
Wind of the western sea. 

As the last grand note died away the 

beautiful voice failed. Her whole frame 


(Continued on p. ii) 
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AN INTERESTING COMING OF AGE. 


LORD WINDSOR AND HIS MOTHER, THE COUNTESS OF PLYMOUTH, AT ST. FAGAN’S CASTLE 


Where the celebrations in connection with Lord Windsor’s coming of age were held recently. Viscount Windsor is the eldest living son of the Earl and 

Countess of Plymouth. He is a keen all-round sportsman and is a lieutenant in the Worcestershire Yeomanry, of which his father was formerly colonel. 

In an official capacity Lord Windsor is an extra A.D.C. to Lord Minto, Governor-General of India. It will be remembered that the sad death of his elder 
brother, the late Lord Windsor, occurred a year or two ago 
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MR. ROOSEVELT’S REST CURE 
Terrific Slaughter of Wild Beasts in Africa—Elocutionary Eruption 


in KEgypt—Volcanoes at the Vatican—What Next ?—Cataclysms with 
the Maiser ? 


SNAPSHOTS OF THE EX-PRESIDENT SPEAKING 


There is no doubt that the man of the moment is the ex-President of the United States, and the interest and admiration both Europe and America feel 


for him is a striking illustration of how the world appreciates a fearless and downright honest man. Storm and controversy always follow in Mr. Roosevelt's 
wake, but both friends and opponents agree as to the excellence of his intentions and the clearness with which he expresses them. Soldier, politician, 


hunter, and journalist, he has had a varied and strenuous career, and we await his arrival here with growing enthusiasm, tempered with some trepidation 
as to what particular corn of ours he will tread on 
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POINT-TO-POINT RACES SECTION. 


Successful Mertings All Over the Country Close the late 
Hlunting Season. 


AT CROXTON PARK ; ss AT MELTON 


The Hon. Arthur Walsh and Miss Jane Thorne- ie Lady Garioch and a friend at Burton Lazars. 
will. Mr. Walsh accompanied the Misses Thorne- Lady Garioch is an enthusiastic sportswoman 
will from Rangemore for the meeting \ ee and is to be seen at most north-country meetings 


AT MELTON AT THE MEYNELL POINT-TO-POINT 
Lord Herbert Vane-Tempest, the second son of Lord Londonderry, and Mrs. Brace (on left) and Miss Honor Leigh, two well-known sportswomen 
Miss Fairfax walking on the course at the recent Melton Hunt Point-to- in the shires, ‘‘snapped” at the recent point-to-point of this fashionable 
Point Meeting at Burton Lazars pack 


Inset is a photograph of the Duke of Norfolk, who attended the recent point-to-point of Lady Gifford'’s Harriers at Chichester 
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PROMINENT PERS ) SING AN) 


AT THE MELTON HUNT MEETING AT BURTON LAZAR 


The principal names in group, reading from left to right, are: On extreme left of picture (near rails), Mr. Johnson, Miss Ashton (in front of rails), Mrs. Muir, Lady Erne 
Mrs. Burns (all standing in front row), Captain Hark Robertson (in front of rails), and on his right is Mrs. N. Allfrey. Mr. Fenwick and Mrs. Edgar Lubbock are in front of 
exact centre of group. To the right of group, in the fourth row, are Lady Greenall and Major H. Onslow. Immediately in front of pillar on right are Victoria Countess ° 

Mr. W. E. Paget, Mr. J. C. Monro, Mr. E. C. Clayton, and General Burn-Murdoch. In centre of group are Mrs. P. Bouverie, Miss Din 


COLONEL LOCKWOOD, M.P. (ON RIGHT) A WELL! 


And Mrs. Calverley of Down Hall at the Essex Poirt-to- 
Point at North Weald 


WELL-KNOWN RACEGOERS AT CROXTON PARK 
on, 


Lady Diana and Marjorie Manners, Lady Robert Manners, and Mr. Lindsay, with 
several other prominent people. Mr. C. P. Little is seen in the centre 


Colonel Lawson, Miss Laws 
the racing at Croxton Par 
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PROMENADING AT THE POINT-TO-POINTS. 


5 < Howard Barrett 
-THE SCENE IN THE CLUB STAND AND ENCLOSURE 


St. Maur, Mr. Bouverie and Mr. Poyser (in front of rails). Colonel Story is on the left of Mr. Poyser. The Duchess of St. Albans, Miss Gardiner Muir, Miss Pelham, 
ils. Major Coats and Mr. Russell Monro are seen standing in front of centre pillar, and at the back of them are Mrs. Baird and Mrs. Meacock. Lady Wickham is in the 
farborough, Mrs. Peacock, and Mr. Gough (standing by side of pillar). Other well-known people who will be seen on the left of group are the Hon. Mrs. C. Douglas, 
an, and Mr. C. S, Newton; on the right of group will be noticed Miss Chichester, Major Peacock, Mrs. C. E. Hay, and many others 


WN TRIO THE HON. ARTHUR WALSH LADY DALMENY AND THE EARL OF ORKNEY 


Lady Augusta Fane watching And the Hon. Mrs. Freeman-Thomas. A snapshot in the Watching the racing from the stewards’ stand at the recent point-to-point of the 
om an impromptu stand paddock at Croxton Park recently Vale of Aylesbury Hunt 
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MORE PERSONALITIES POINT-TO-POINTING. 


Adams 


LORD CHURCHILL re Saye AT SOUTH BERKS 


Evidently in great good humour at the Melton ; : =! : Colonel Forestier-Walker, owner and rider of 


Meeting. He was also present at Croxton Park 6 7 Ned II., winner of the Military Sweepstakes at this 
as one of the Duke of .Rutland’s party ey > point-to-point, giving his mount a refresher 


AT THE MEYNELL AT MELTON 
Sir Peter Walker (on right), the well-known owner and sportsman, and Lady Lettice Cholmondeley (centre) and two friends in the enclosure at the 
Mr. Charles Markham at the recent steeplechase meeting of the famous Melton Hunt Meeting. Lady Lettice was also present at Croxton Park with 
Meynell pack Mr. and Mrs. Edward Wyndham's party 


Inset is a photograph of Lady Cowley (in bowler) and some friends who were present at the Melton Hunt Meeting at Burton Lazars 


a 


No. 459, APRIL 13, 1910] THE TATLER 


) MAN d a Ot aia SESE SES =e 


Chis Smee moira x 
: Tt os np ubl ed "Shetoh F 


he late 


ME PHIL MAY 


_ embodies fis idea of thie rain-proof qualities of the 


T OMNE TEMPUS | 


WATT 
ET 
S's aa3's'3 2 


— 
— 


mane 


‘ 
ttt 
—_. 


= 
=: 


@ss's's 


22 ESSN? ES 
CNN \ 


—— 


uF (Rega ) ; x 
| RUBBERLESS RAN-COATS. = 


5 


THE ONLY 
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fails to keep out the rain- @ 

GUARANTEE we will take it back : « 


- ee Brothers id ; 


Rubberless and porous, therefore healthier than a rubber macintosh, guaranteed 

equally rainproof ; to all appearances an ordinary Tweed Coating, cool in 

Summer, cosy in Winter. Write for “O.T.” Booklet and for Coats on Approval, 
or Patterns. 


Prices :—Ladies’, 52/6 Girls’, 26/6 Gentlemen's, 45/- Boys', 26/6 
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RUBBER DAILY INCREASING IN PRICE. 


Some examples of prices now ruling at our 
establishment for 


MICHELINS: 


GOLD 
MEDAL 


have gained an enviable 
reputation for speed, dura- 
bility, reliability and free- 
dom from punctures and 
skidding. 

The numerous events en- 
tered and carried off suc- 
cessfully, and the service 
given in the hands of private 
owners proves conclusively 
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TERRIBLE EXPIERIENCE—continued. 


shook with a long shiver as of mortal cold, 
and swaying a little she fell senseless to 
the ground, her face upturned, the straight 
delicate features white and rigid. 

It was at that moment that a red 
setter ran into the verandah followed by 
his master. A brief glance sufficed to 
show him the danger. He set lis teeth 
hard and the blood rushed to his head 
with a ringing sound. Then he was his 
usual self—keen, alert, and self-possessed, 

In the meantime the dog had sprung 
forward with hair bristling erect and 
barking furiously. 

Instantly the cobra drew itself together 
in a remarkably graceful posture and 
flickered its mysterious little tongue as it 
gave a threatening hiss. Then with hood 
erect and eyes glaring it prepare to 
strike. 

But too late. There camea swift, smart 
blow from a heavy-stick which felled the 
cobra to the earth. 

“Thank God I was in time !”” muttered 
Colonel Ferrers as trampling on the head 
he crushed it to pieces. ‘ 

Two hours had passed by. On a couch 
drawn near to the log fire lay Nora Ferrers. 
She did not move or show any signs of 
consciousness. 

Her eyes were closed and the dark 
lashes curled softly on the ivory-tinted 
cheeks. 

The doctor had come and gone, every- 
thing had been done that could be done 
to restore animation to the senseless form, 
but without success. ; 

Colonel Ferrers was standing by the 
couch looking down on the whiteness and 
stillness of the beautiful face which looked 


like scu'ptured marble. s 


Tears were in his eyes—terrible tear 
that are only wrung Irom a strong man jp 
moments of intense mental anguish, 

Suddenly he fell on his knees by hy 
side and threw his arms round her. ~ 

“ Nora, my beloved, speak to me!” 

The cry of a heart in agony sounded jy 
the utterance of those words and penetrate 
the sacred depths of her soul. 

She stirred. The brows twitched; jh: 
dark eyes slowly opened. 

As if awaking Irom a dream she looked 
up. 

* © John,” she murmured ir a scarcely 
audible tone, and gave a long sobbing 
sigh as her head sank against his breast, : 

He could not trust himself to speak 
but gathered her closer and closer to hin 
and pressed a passionate kiss on the perleg; 
lips. 

With that kiss her eyes closed agaiy 
and she tell into a deep refreshing sleep— 
a sleep that brought her back from the 
misty borderland which lies between li 
and death. When she awoke her rippling 
masses of rich dark hair had become white 
as the driven snow ; 

But what did that matter? She lived: 
the danger was past and gone. 
At Monaco. : 
Or the occasion of the fétes at Monaco 

in connection with the opening of tle 
Oceanographic Museum, presented by tle 
Prince of Monaco, his Serene Highnes 
housed his guests at the Hétel Métropole 
and arranged with the management o! the 


THE HON. JOHN COLLIER hotel to provide the official luncheon at 


Putting the finishing touches to one of his fine pictures to be exhibited at the museum. Over 300 were present. The 


the Royal Academy. The painting under notice is entitled ‘‘ The Summer luncheon next day to representatives of 
Night has Passed Among our Stars” : the press was given at the Métropole. 


SAVORY & MOORES — 


BEST FOOD 


For Infants 


The following are some of the main reasons why Savory 
and Moore's Food is so successful as an infant's diet. 


Infants like it and takeit readily. a It relievesconstipation, which,in 
Its use may be begun gradually, infancy, is nearly. always caused by 
while the child is still being nursed improper, indigestible food. 
by the mother. ; It is not “ predigested”; thus it 
It providestheessentialelements strengthens and develops. the 


of nutrition in a form that even child's 


digestive organs in a 


the most delicate infant can easily natural manner. 

digest. It is an inexpensive food, aud is 
It makes healthy bone and good used by parents in every station 

teeth, which are so necessary for of life, from the highest to the 

proper physical development. lowest. 


SEND FOR SAMPLE 


A Special Large Trial Tin of Savory and Moore’s Food and a copy 
of their little Book,“ The Baby,” will be forwarded on receipt of 6d. 
in stamps for postage, etc. Mention “‘ The Tatler,’’ and address:— 


SAVORY & MOORE, Ltd., Chemists to THE KING, 
143, New Bond St., London. 
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Choose 
Watson’s No. Il 


Choose it because @ 
its price it is the mo 
enjoyable, dependable 
beneficial whisky yo! 
can obtain, 3 


‘Tt’s simply Great, 


Choose 
Watson’s No. 10 


Choose it for its 
full, rich Flavour. 


Choose it-for its 
guaranteed Purity. 


Choose it for its 
superb and un- 
varying Quality. 


#e& Quality Guarant 
ines Vhation ile 
pen Dunde 


logy 
PUODUCK OF SCOTLAND 


Choose it because 
it occasions no 
after - depression. 


Your Wine Merchant or Store can 
supply Watson's No. 10. Why not 
place a trial order to-day? 
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Famous for over a Gentury! 


forTaste. for Quality, for Value 


SHANTUNG 
RACE COAT 


It would be difficult to imagine a 
more useful or becoming material 
for Travelling or Race Coats than 
the new heavy-weight Shantung 
now so fashionab!e. Our - stock 
contains a very large variety, of 
which the garment sketched here 
is a typical example. 


RACE COAT 


(as aketeb), in pce au heavy- Too good to 
weight Natural Shantung Silk, y epee 

trimmed with a black satin collar, be imitated. 
perfectly cut’and tailored. 


£3 10 0 


Sent on Approval. 


British 


as well as 


Best 


FREE LATHER. NEVER SMARTS, 


DOES NOT DRY 
ON THE FACE. 


SAMPLE 6d. FROM 
THE ERASMIC CoO., 
LTD., WARRINGTON. 


FS PN ae 
Special Show of Thresher's 


New Models Ladies 


throughout the Week. Shi rts. 
A NEW SPRING MODEL. 
Mr. Ernest has now-completed his exclu- _ 


sive Creations for the coming season, Tailor-cut and made entirely on 
and invites his numerous clientéle to call the premises. 
and inspect the lovely original Models at 


I85, REGENT STREET, 
Ww. 


Gentlemen requiring something of 
good taste, and really smart, in the 
way of clothes, yet not obtrusive, 
should see’ Mr. BuLt's Designs and 
Patterns of Materials. They will be 
sent to anyone unable to call, together 

with self-measurement form, post 

free. As regards cut aud fit, Mr, 

BuLT has a reputation of many 
years’ standing, and can give satis- 
faction to the most fastidious in all 
respects. 


PRICES: 
Morning Coat and Vest - from 55/- 
Frock Coat and Vest - - from 63/- 
Lounge Suit ~ - = - from 55/- 
Dress Suit (silk lined) -  - from 84/- 
Overcoat (light or heavy weight) from 55/- 
Frock & Dress Coat 
Specialist. 
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Afternoon 
_ Gowns 
Tailor 
- Costumes 
Hunyadi Evening 
Janos Dresses 
The Best Natural. Aperient Millinery 
Water for sluggish bowels. Soe 
Brings relief in the natural Traveling 
easy way. Speedy, sure es : 
and gentle. Try a bottle— Coats New Season's Fatterns in all Materials. 


Price List, Patterns & Self-measure Forms on application 


Mail Orders. THRESHER & GLENNY, 


“J 20-4. pase ° >, a 
Special Designs and Patterns By Appointment to Her Majesty the Queen, 
sent free on application, and H.R.H. the*Princess of Wales. 


152 & 153, Strand, London, W.C. 
Fa 


and drink half a glass on 
arising, before breakfast, for 


CONSTIPATION 
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with him that she concocted a plot by 
which he would be obliged to elope with 
her. Happily this plan is frustrated by 
Ordham’s other lady friends, but. princi- 
pally by the wonderful Wagnerian singer, 
Margarethe Styr. The beautiful woman, 
although she shuns all men in general and 
social functions in particular, living her un- 
professional life in loneliness and. silence, 
is not long before she too falls so violently 
in love with the handsome Englishman 
that when she does at last open her 
mouth she talks to the length of several 
pages almost without stopping. 


In London. 
Eventual ly, however, Ordham returns 
to England, and there, principally 
because his position demands a_ bigger 
expenditure than his purse can possibly 
meet, he marries a pretty American girl 
who loves him devotedly. Unfortunately, 
however, soon alter their marriage Marga- 
rethe Styr comes to sing at Covent 
Garden, and the union of two souls which 
had existed in Munich is, alas, renewed 
again in London, with the result that 
Ordham leaves his wile at a very Critical 
period -of her connubial felicity and joins 
the singer in Munich. Here La Styr, as 
she is popularly called, tells him the 
history of her previous life in America, 
where she had been a cocotte of almost 
the lowest type. Instead of damping his 
ardour, however, Ordham is quite ready 
to forgive her everything if she wiil 
become his mistress. At that moment, 
however, he hears of his wile’s death in 
London. The book ends rather unsatis- 
factorily, but doubtless quite in accordance 
with the practical sequence of events. 
a = te 
Thoughts from ‘‘ Tower of Ivory.” 
S icarious woe has all the voluptuous- 
ness and none of the hell of life’s 
cruelties at first hand.” 

“A woman can always be 
read through her lovers.” 

“All souls claim the ideal 
companionship, and generally 
go forth to other worlds still 
seeking it.” 

“ Just so often as a woman 
loves does she die.” 

“Souls sometimes sleep a 
long while.” 

“Tt is the last love that 
makes a fool of a woman and 
the first love that makes a man 
look as foolish as he is.”’ 

“All women sympathise 
with a man in debt except his 
wife.” 


co) a mn cd 


A Very Interesting Book. 
“Fighting the Slave-hunters in 
Central Africa” (Seeley), 
by Mr. Alfred J. Swann, is a 
most absorbing narrative of “a 
record of twenty-six years of 
travel and adventure round the 
great lakes and of the overthrow 
of Tip-Pu-Tib, Rumaliza, and 
other great slave-traders.’’ The 
author’s many descriptions of 
slavery in Central Africa make 
perhaps terrible reading for 
ordinary. stay-at-lome Euro- 
peans, but his exceptional 
knowiedge - of the African 
native’s manners and customs 


among them he writes: “Perhaps the 
sense of individuality is the main attraction. 
In the constant whirl of civilisation the 
personal element is somewhat lost in the 


THE SINCEREST FORM OF FLATTERY 


Qur illustration, which is reproduced from Mr. 
Alfred Swann’s entertaining volume, ‘‘ Fighting the 
Slave-hunters in Central Africa” (Seeley and Co.). 
depicts a native who having seen a hussar’s busby 
tries to go one better by making a much lighter 
one out of leaves and adding another plume 


mass. Out in the forest of Africa you are 
the man amongst your surroundings. It 
may not be very much in reality, but at 
all events it is enough to make you enjoy 
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your environment, and the coloured people 
unconsciously weave themselves into your 
life as you study their lives and language, 
andrealise that in most instances you are 
each other’s protectors, and for the time 
at least friends.” 

Ba a 


eo The Woman who Forgot” (Mills and 
Boon), by Lady Troubridge, is the 
story of a romance which began hot and 
strong in the train de luxe from Ostend, 
was continued hotter and stronger alter 
the railway accident which made the 
heroine lose all knowledge of her iden- 
tity, and which reached boiling point at 
the Hétel Victoria at Kaiserbad, where 
the hero had taken her to recover, not 
knowing in the least who the lovely 
damsel he had in his charge really was. 
It is all very readable, very improbable, 
yet very exciting, and the end, which until 
the last few paragraphs the reader feared 
was going to be a sad one, brightens up 
all round, leaving the two lovers free and 
unfettered and quite ready to “live happily 
ever afterwards” at the earliest possible 
moment. 
A Welcome Publication. 
tis not often that one comes across a 
guide book so handy and practical in 
every way as “The American’s Mecca,” 
by Philip Richardson, which has _ just 
been published by Messrs. Middleton and 
Co. Well illustrated from photograplis, 
it contains everything which the most 
intrepid traveller would want to know 
concerning Paris and its neighbourhood as 
well as the beautiful country which lies 
between the French capital and the 
Mediterranean. There is also a supple- 
mentary chapter dealing with the best in 
shopland which will prove of the utmost 
value to ladies desirous of knowing the 
best shopping centres to visit in 
London and Paris. 


ie 


A Gift Book. 

here are cwo reasons why 

Mr. Grein’s little volume of 
literary sketches can be recom- 
mended: First and foremost, 
{rom the reader's point of view, 
because they are really remark- 
able; and, secondly, because the 
author has most generously pre- 
sented all the money which may 
accrue from. the sale of these 
delightful impressions to Lady 
Knill’s Fund for God’s Poor. 
The title of the book is “A 
Dream of Charity,’ and it is 
published by Mr. Eveleigh Nash. 
tt t te 

Some Interesting Books. 

Fry's Lonpon CnariTIEs. 
(Chatto and Windus.) 

ANNUAL REPORT OF 
SureicaL Alp Society. 

First Love. By Marie Van 
Vorst. (Mills and Boon.) 

By Force or CIRCUMSTANCE. 
By Gordon Holmes. (Mills and 


THE 


Boon.) 

SuccessruL Pouttry Pro- 
puction. By J. W. Hurst. 
(Rebman.) 

Tue Roarer. By Nat 
Gould. (Long.) 


Tue Bretie. By Richard 


is intensely instructive and Marsh. (Fishery Unwin.) 
valuable. Of the wonderful THE BARONESS HILDEGARDE VON HUGEL HG Devious Ways. | By Gilbert 
fascination which uncivilised Cannan. (Heinemann.) 


parts of the world always has 
upon those who have once lived 


A niece of Lord Pembroke, Who with many other well-known society 
peopletook part in the tableaux vivants held at the Ritz Hotel last week 


in aid of two well-known charitable institutions 


vill 


Tue Parson IN SOCIALISM. 
By James Adderley. (Jackson) 


